
grim walk
---------------------
the longest path
  is the one
  you walk the slowest

the furthest goal
  is the one
  you never reach

the warmest heart
  is the one
  you will burn the most

the grim walk
  is the one
  i take tonight

the coldest storm
  is the one
  you brew within

the hottest pain
  is the one
  you welcome in

the grim walk
  is the one
  i take tonight

the end i
  move towards
  is no place for me
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you can love
a whisper
and it will never cry
you can love
a teardrop
but both in time
they dissappear

are they rain
or are they tears
in my eyes
is this fear
or is this blood
in my veins
is this love
in my brain
in my mind

it fills my blood
  clouds my mind
  drowns my love
  spills my whisper
  when thinks my wonder
  then bleeds my eye

the grim walk
  is the one
  i take tonight
